
The tugedy <?/HamIct 


1 dec befecch you giue himleauc togoc. 

Ktftg. Take thy faire houre Laeriet-xvm<i be thine. 

And rhy beft graces fpend it at thy \vii! : 

But now my ^bnhe. 

l^Ain. A iittle more then kin.andlcfie then kinde. 
r King. Howis itthattbeclowdesftillhangonyou. 

fJanf. Notfomuchmy Lor.d.lamtoomuchinthefonne, 
Qmcne. Good thy nighted colour off 

I And let thine eye looke like a fdendon©e»7«4r^e, 

Dec not for cuer with thy vailed lids, ‘ 

Seeke for thy noble Father in the duft. 

Thou know’fttiscomracn all that lines Miuft'dj^e, - - 

Palhng through nature to ctcrhitic.: ; 

HW. IMaddam,itiscornmon. u 

If it bee 

Why feenws it foperticulcr with thee. ' ; 

SeemefMaddam,nayitis,Ikn6wnotfccm«, 

' Tis not alone my incky.-clpake could Imothcr, 

i Nor cuilomary futes of fplcmne black, * 

Nor windic fufpiration of fodi breath, 

I No,northe friiitfull riuef^.inthfi eyc^ : 

Nor the deieifted hauipFpfthe vifage, ^ : ' 

Together vvith all formeSjrtiOOdcsjlhapes of griefe 
That c*n deuvite me truely,thefc indeed feeme. 

For they areaflions rhat a man might play, i 

But 1 baue that within which pafles fliowcfi : ’ '/ 

! Thefe but the trappings and the laites of w*c. ' •- *■ 

* Tis fwcete and commendable in your nature Hrf™*'! 

To giue thefe mourning duties to your Farchec^' • 
j But you muft know your father loft a father, 

i That father loftjlpft his, and the hiruiuer bound = 

I In filliall obligation for fpme tearnie . ■ 

I Todoeobfcquiou* forrowesjbuttopetfcucr , , 

ij Inobftinacc co6tdbkmcnt,isacoarrc 

j Of impious ftubbornefle, tisvnmanly gricle, 

I ItfliowcsawilliiKfft incorreftcoheilaeH,r 

I Ahart ynfbrtificd,or ntindc imparicnic, . " 

I An vodcrftandingfiinp'c and vnrciioold,v _ ^ 

I For what wc kao w inuft be, and is as commoa ‘ 


Aj any the moft vulgar thing to lence. 

Why uiould we in our peeiiilh qppofition 
Take it to hart,fie,tis a fault to heauen, 

A fault againft tiie dead, a fault to nature* 

To reafon moft abfurd,whofe common theame 
1 s death of fathers, and who ftill hath cryed 
From the firtt coutfe.till he that dyed to day 
This muft be fo : wc pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuaiiing woe,and thinke ofvs 
As of a rathcr,fot let the world take note 
You are the moft imediate to our throne. 

And with no lelfe nobility of loue 

Then that which deareft father beares hisfonne. 

Doe 1 impart toward you for your intent. 

In going oack to Ichoolc to 
It is moft retrogard to our defire. 

And we bcfecch you bend you to remaine 
Hcere in the chcate and comfort of our eye, 
Ourchicfeftcourticr,cofin,and our fonne. 

Q^ef. l et not thy mother loofe herprayers Hamletl 
Ipray thee ftay w ith vs,goe not to 

Khali in all my beft obay you Madam. 

King, Why tis a louing and a faire reply. 

Be as our felfe in Dcnmarke,Madam come. 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of \{Amlet 
Sits finding to my bearr,in grace whereotj 
No iocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day. 

But the great Cannon to the clowdes fliall tell, • 

And the Kings rowfc thcheaueivlhall brute aga’ne, * 

Refpeaking earthly thunder; come away. Florish. Exeunt «U 
Ham. O that this too too lallicd flefh would melt, hut Hamlet. 
Thaw and rcfoluc it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the euerlafting bad not fixt v 

His cannon gainft feale flaugbter,6 God,God, 

How wary ,flale, flat, and vnprofitable ^ 

Sceme to me all the vies of this world ? 

Fie on t,ah fie, tis an vn weeded garden, 

That growc* to leed,things ranck and grofe in nature, ; ^ . a 

PolUffc It mcerely that It Ihould come thus ^ r 


